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The orange cat and the dealer 
by MiaQc 
Summary 


A one-short not to be taken too seriously. The idea came to me 
while playing Hand of Fate. 

In this life or death game, where the cards form a whole, many 
opponents have come to me, but this is the first time l've met... an 
orange cat. 


A translation of Le chat orange et le dealer by MiaQc 


In this life or death game, where the cards form a whole, many 
opponents have come to me. Great warriors, miserable people, people 
wanting glory, power. All human beings, of course. But this is the first 
time I've met... an orange cat. He quietly entered my domain and 
climbed onto the table where the cards are played. 


"What are you doing here, great feline?" 

"Meow!" he replied. 

"This is no place for you. Leave." 

The cat doesn't move. He scratches his ear with his paw. 
"Go away!" 


The orange feline is still on the table, but he's stretching out his paw 
towards my deck of cards. 


"Ah. Are you interested? But this game is for humans, not animals." 


The cat meows again. He goes straight to touch my deck with his paw 
while staring at me. 


"Hummm. You seem to have the intelligence of a man. Good. If you 
want to play this life or death game, sit in the chair." 


The orange feline goes to sit on the chair. He's now facing me. The 
table separating us. A deck is created with my powers for the cat. 


"Here's your deck, cat. Now, are you ready?" 
He nods. 


"Then let's begin!" I said, flying the cards through the air to shuffle 
them. 


A new life or death game begins. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you 
enjoyed their work! 


